Candice was making her way to her next class. She wore her usual clothes, loose fitting pants, a warms 

weater, and a pink ribbon in her blonde hair. Her walk was soon interrupted by a girl with long, black hair. 
It was her “friend” Emma. 

“Hey Emma,” Candice said, “What are you doing here? Don’t you have class right now?” 

“No, it got cancelled,” Emma replied, “lucky me right?” 

“Yeah. Wish that would happen to mine.” 

“Here, I'll walk you to your class.” 

“You don’t have to do that.” 

“Not like | have anything else to do.” 

“Well, alright.” 

The two walked down the hallway. Candice kept her eyes forward, but Emma couldn’t help but steal a few 
glances of Candice’s butt. Even in their loose fitting sweatpants, the shape and size of Candice’s cheeks 
was mesmerizing. AS Emma looked closer, she couldn’t help but notice a small bit of white peeking out fr 
om the black pants. Emma smiled as she thought of a way to have some fun. 

The girls passed by a redhead waking out of her class. This was Carrie, another friend of theirs. Before C 
andice noticed, Emma pulled Carrie to the side and whispered in her ear. Both girls gave a smile before r 
eturning to Candice. 

“Oh, hi Candice” Carrie said. 

“Hey Carrie.” Candice replied, “Just finished class?” 

“Yeah, it was just a quiz today. | finished early and got out.” 

“Wow, must have been an easy quiz then.” 

“No, it was probably the hardest one this semester.” 

“but you said-“ 

“| said | finished early, not that | did well.” 

While Carrie was distracting Candice with this conversation, Emma yanked down her sweatpants. 
“AAAHHH’ Candice yelled as her white panties were put on display, “EMMA!” 

Both Emma and Carrie were laughing at the situation. Candice tried to pull her sweater down to cover her 
panties, but the oversized shirt failed and just fell to her ankles just as her pants did. Candice stood there 


baffled as she went from a normal day to being in just her white frilly panties and bra. 


“You're a genius Emma,” Carrie said between fits of laughter, “What should we do next? Oh | know! How 
about a wedgie?” 


“| like the way you're thinking.” Emma said. 


“Make that atomic.” 


“Even better.” 

Carrie started walking toward Candice to help Emma. 

“Hold on,” Candice said, “can we just talk abou- WOAH!” 

As Candice walked forward to try and talk to the two girls, she tripped over her clothes and fell on her han 
ds and knees, her panty clad bubble butt stuck high in the air. She also lost her glasses from the fall, caus 
ing her to feel around the floor looking for them. This caused her to unintentionally wiggle her butt in front 

of Emma and Carrie. 

Her two friends laughed at how clumsy she was. 

“You always do this Candice,” Carrie said, “You try to save yourself, but you just make it worse.” 

“It’s almost like she wants us to wedgie her.” Emma said. 

“Well, who are we to deny her?” 

Candice finally found her glasses, but not before both girls took one side of her underwear and started pul 
ling hard, turning the modest pair of panties into what resembled a thong. Candice squealed at the unexp 

ected wedgie. 

“Damn,” Emma said, “these are really stretchy.” 

“Yeah,” Carrie replied, “Normally they break when you pull this hard.” 

Little did they both know that Candice had these kinds of extra elastic underwear just for times like this. S 

he was tired of her underwear breaking every other week because of her friends relentless pranks. She th 
ought they would still stop after the first pull and leave Candice with an intact, albeit slightly stretched, pair 
of panties. Their actual reaction was different. 


“Oh well,’ Emma said as she pulled up again, “Just means more fun for us.” 


Candice tried to beg them to stop, but every time she opened her mouth, all that came out was a quiet mo 
an. This kept up with each tug the girls gave to her panties. 


“Come on Candice,” Carrie said, “if you want Emma to stop, all you have to do is tell us.” 

“| don’t think she wants us to.” Emma added, “I think she’s enjoying this.” 

“l-| AM N-NOT! This is embarrassing!” Candice snapped, trying to hold back her moaning. 

“It's bare ASSing alright! But your tone says otherwise.” Emma said as she gave another hard tug. 

The now uneven hard tugs from both sides were now causing Candice to wiggle from side to side. This m 
ade her breasts start to jiggle in white laced bra. Upon seeing this, she screamed and tried to stabilize the 
m with her arms. 

As the Emma kept tugging, Candice could feel her breasts jiggling harder and harder in her bra. She kne 
w what was bound to happen, she could only close her eyes and wait for the worst. It didn’t take long for it 
to happen, the constant jiggling of her boobs caused her bra to unbuckle from the front and her boobs to 


bounce free. With another hard tug and a bit of dragging, her bra left Candice for good, leaving Candice in 
nothing but her white frilly panties and tennis shoes. Candice feeling super exposed, couldn’t keep a train 


of thought as the tugs of her panties were causing fits of pleasure. 
As Emma continued to tug and play with Candice’s panties, Carrie began to study Candice’s reaction to h 


er situation and decided to test Candice. Carrie started to glide a hand on one of Candice’s big, round butt 
cheeks and started to rub and squeeze the firm flesh. 


“How do you even get your butt to look this perfect?” Emma asked. “But | wonder what would happen if w 
e played with you here?” 


While Emma continued to wedgie Candice’s bubble-butt, Carrie moved her hand to Candice’s panty clad, 
but wedgied pussy and began rubbing it gently. Carrie using a few of her fingers and wiggled them agains 
t Candice to tease her. Candice, face down on the tile and butt in the air, moaned hard that almost echoe 
d the hallway. Candice tried to move her hips to escape Carrie’s touch, but only added pleasure to herself 
“Oh Candice,” She said, “You can never seem to keep your clothes on, can you?” 

“I’m starting to think she enjoys our pranks just so she can have kinky moments like this. Are you enjoying 
yourself Candice? You must be an exhibitionist!” Emma added. Carrie caused Candice’s wedgie to go de 


eper as see unexpectedly move her fingers faster, Candice moans got more honest and frequent, trying t 
o futilely escape from her “friends.” 


“| agree! Look how she’s wiggling her butt! Candice, do you want the whole school to see you like this? S 
uch a naughty girl!” 

Candice wanted to tell them otherwise, but she was too busy trying not to moan as Carrie kept moving he 
r fingers against her, changing speeds to throw her off. As Carrie continued to tease Candice’s pussy, she 
started to feel her getting wet. 

“Mmm, | think she’s enjoying this.” Carrie said. 

“Mmm, n-no! Ah-I’m so embarrassed.” Candice said between moans. 

“Ooh! | wonder...”Emma teased. Emma winked a Carrie and suddenly they stopped. Candice caught her 
breath for a second, wondering what was going to happen next. Maybe it finally ended? 


“Hmm, ok. We'll let you go.” Emma said, stretching Candice’s panties on last time before letting them sna 
p into place. 


“Huh?” Candice said, looking up at the girls. 

“What?” Carrie replied at almost the same time. 

“Let me finish.” Emma said, “We'll let you go, IF you put on a little show for us.” 
“What do mean?” Candice asked. 


Emma went back to Carrie and whispered something in her ear again. When she was done, both girls loo 
ked at Emma and smiled, a look Candice was starting to hate. 


“This hallway wraps around in a big circle right?” Emma began. 
“Y-yes.” Candice replied, her eyes widening when she realized what she was getting at, “No. NO!” 
“If you run around this hall butt-naked and make it back to here, we'll let you go.” 


“I can’t do that!” 


“It’s either that, or we hang you from the lockers leave you there.” Carrie added. 


“It's your decision,” Emma said as she started to lightly slap Candice’s ass, “but I’d hurry up and make it, | 
ook at the time.” 


Candice looked at the clock, 1:28. Soon the classes would be letting out and the halls would be filled with 


other girls. Candice thought about it for a moment (it would’ve been a lot easier to think if she wasn’t also 
getting spanked) before deciding on what she decided was the lesser of two evils. 


Candice ran down the hallway using her arms to cover her front. She let everything else hang out, meanin 
g her jiggling bubble butt and boobs were on display. This was easily the most humiliating thing her friend 
s had made her do, but she was doing it with a smile on her face. Emma and Carrie followed closely behi 

nd her, holding her clothes. 

“Remember,” Emma reminded her, “If you stop smiling, we take your clothes for good.” 

“| know.” Candice replied, her face turning a deep red. 


“And remember to say the lines!” Carrie yelled, running slightly behind the other two, “You have to say ea 
ch one at least once!” 


“| Know!” 

Just then, the three heard a bell ring. Candice looked at the clock as she kept running. 1:30. The other cla 
sses were letting out. She saw students pouring into the hallway she was streaking through. Girls were in 

awe as some saw Candice’s bouncing naked boobs and some glimpsed her jiggling bubble butt. Keeping 

her forced smile, she ran faster to try and beat most of the students. The students took notice anyway and 
had many things to say about it. 

“Is that Candice? Oh my God. Why is she naked?” 

“Haha, nice bubble-butt Candice.” 

“Look at it jiggle.” 

“Why is she smiling?” 


“She’s probably some kind of exhibitionist.” 


Emma and Carrie took notice of those last two comments. They look at each other and smiled, Knowing th 
ey were on the same page. 


“Say the line Candice.” Emma said. 

“What? No, not here.” Candice refused. 

“Say it now or these clothes go out the window!” Carrie yelled. 

Candice ran with her head down for a few steps before lifting it back up. 


“I’m such a naughty girl! | love it when girls do naughty things to me!” She yelled, still forcing her smile. 


The three girls rounded the corner to the next block of classrooms. This one was far more crowded as the 
students had time to exit their classes before the unexpected streaker passed by. 


Candice ran by the students, receiving many of the same comments as before. She kept running until Em 
ma spoke up again. 


“Now the second line!” She commanded. 

“Look at me! My naughty big bubble butt exposed! I’m such an exhibitionist!” She reluctantly screamed. 
This only drew more attention to what was easily Candice’s most prominent feature, her nice round butt. 
As she ran, it jiggled like crazy with each step. It was almost hypnotic to those who watched it bounce up 
and down as the naked girl continued to run past them. 

The girls then turned down the final hall. Since this one was near the entrance, it was easily the most cro 
wded as student were entering and leaving as they started and finished their days. 

Candice tried to book it through this part as fast as possible, only to trip and land on all fours, unintentiona 
lly presenting her bare bubble butt to all the students. Candice put her face down to hide her embarrassm 
ent. 

“Before you get up,” She said, “Say the last line.” 

“Please let me stand up first.” Candice begged, desperate to keep even the smallest shred of dignity. 


“Ok, if you want to walk home naked, go right ahead.” 


“Alright.” Candice said before taking a deep breath, “Everyone look at my butt! Doesn’t it look so round an 
d spankable!? Please spank me!” 


With her final line said, Candice got back on her feet and started running again. Emma ran up behind her. 


“You did good bubble butt.” She said as she hurried Candice along with a big slap on the butt, “Now let’s 
go get you dressed.” 


The rest of her run was filled with laughter, embarrassment, and more sexy comments, but eventually Ca 
ndice got back to where she started. Her friends held up their end of the deal and have her back her cloth 
es, except for one piece. 

“Wh-where are my pants?” Candice asked. 


“Carrie?” Emma said. 


“| thought | grabbed everything,” Carrie said as she dug through her bag, “I, uh, must have forgotten them 


“But... | have two more classes today, | can’t go without pants!” 

“Or panties.” Emma added. 

“What?” 

“Don’t you really think those will fit back on you when they’re stretched out that far?” 


Emma was right. There was no way her underwear could fit after what they had done with it. All she had | 
eft that was wearable was her bra and her sweater. 


“W-what am | gonna do?” Candice panicked. 

“Calm down,” Emma said, “You can just walk home with us. We'll walk next to you so no one notices.” 
“But, my classes.” 

“I’m sure missing one day won’t hurt you too much. Now come on. What are friends for?” 


Candice accepted that this is what had to be done. The three walked out of the school and made their wa 
y home. Without pants or a functional pair of panties, it was going to be a long one for Candice. 
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